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The“Black Hand” at Tony’s

By GEORGE F. BUTLER and HERBERT ILSLEY

Dr. Furnivall in

the Solution of a Perplexing Case.
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so ullck.  They must have been onto | or smiled delightedly, but sald noth-
the pame for fulr, however they got ilng
there.  Why, here wits Murphy at the “Now," Biaeh continued, “thoe sec
fool of the stalre, Fiunogan almont | ond strange thing, or & bunch  of
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this slick gazabo wcoots in, bangs the
bomb and alides to cover without any
tromble. The thing is impossible. 1t's
lmposdible any wiy you look at it
Now—"

The deiective’s puzzled gaze hap
pened at this moment to light upon
Murphy, who was poking around o
A cioset with his nighi-utick, and a
glemn of surprived (ntelligonee shot
into lls face Ho puused abiuptly
i hin spesch apd stood condderiog.
Then he looked at bs watch., 11
leave this o you, Murphy for the
present,” he sald, fnally.  “You know
what ta do, and 'l see you later, 1
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| homp

he saw was outside of 11, the
that person threw siruok the
bay without breaking the glass, and
without the sash belug ralsed. and
the mother and father hoard some-
body cross the room, open the door,
shut it, and akip downsiairs. Finne-
gun saw (his somcbody, heard the
door open and shut, and saw and
heard the person golng down the
stalrs, but Murphy at the foot of these
atafrs #ees nothlng of any person of
the kind!"

For the third time the detoctive
paused meaningly. Dr. Furaivall
laughed and stroked his beard,

hir
bomlvunn In and out
he didn't him!

The detective appesrsd gratificod st
this evidence of perspleacity on Dr
Furtilvall's par Yt only for & mo
ment.  Then he asarched the bearded
facn with hils oyon.  He did not ke
the tone of that laugh

“There's uo other way out of it—"
he bogan

“1 could glve you vix different waYR
of 1t doctor Intorriptod
fut the one In which It really hap

Miurphy let the
That's

{0

why

ot the

petind will do I wupnose you hav

me ta ask me ta hypnotize Murnhy
i extract the truth from him
I|'..'l' A

The detoctive flushed and gonawed
hie g

Y lie anewernd, shortly

. Furnis rang for o mald, asad
weribblin note, pussod [t to i

Read thint aloud—all but the ud
A le snid

"1 you will come with the boarer

of thin tote,” the mald remd, ‘o my
offee, you mey save yvoursell some
trouble, and the humllintion of bolng
taikten to the police station, Instend
of hero. Dt, Furntvall "

The dovtor looked at the detective,
whose face was blank, aud then sald
to the mald:

“Explain that to Mike and et him
deliver It Tall him to hurry. Now,”
he continued briakly to the dotective,

“you shall see the eniprit and hear
s confosvion, T have no timo te
wanste over this affair, and while we
are walting we will lmprove the mo-

ments by induiging I o word or two
of psychology. In the firet place yon
phould know that the proper method
of boginning the search for the porpe-
trator of & erimo 1o to lvarn all the
facts that you possihly can, and then
undaerstand that you almost cortuinly
bhave not lesrnod thom all, and par
tieularly the most necessary opes,
Then, muking lnrge allownances for
what you don't know, you wshould
round up the person concorngd whose
character fitsa snuggest Into all the
clrcumstances and question him, ‘The
usual method Is to get a few facts and
then go at the job witheut theslight-
ost regard for the character of the in.
dividuals nvolved, neglesting to nllow
for the facts that are unknown In
this way always some Innocent pergon
becomes the firat suspect. In this
particular case you say there s only
one way In which this pecullar axsanit
and still more pecullar escape could
have happened. That is one of the
things you don't kmow, and for which

23 have mege ne lomnce fn yeut)

| deductionn.

THEY LHTERED MW CLRAMONY O
THLE SCENE OF BHD LANENTATION

| of eharactor! 1

thut n eriminal, after starting down
the ata
phy there at the foat, hurried back
il and up the higher flight? Fin
nogan bad dropped to the street, and
he could easdly have done so, making
his escape by way of the roof--"
Deteetdve Blesch made an involun

tary uovement of chagrh

"Yau mos emiled D PFursnlvall,
you had your Sdea, the firnt  that
calue 10 you, 20 firmly fNxed s your
mind, Jumped ta the halief In Mur-
phy's gullt so quickiy, not sewing any
ther way, and were wo incapable of
enferialning any other idea that yog

really could® not recoguize this other
way out though 1t so openly eonfront
Then you never dreamed of
consldering the characlars of the sey-
eral persong concernod There weore
three peaple in thal tenement, any one
of whom could, as far as physical pos-
wibilition wo, have done the sct, nnd
It seeme a8 If nobody else could. Net
anniher soul wis The first
tion you should have put to your-

od vou,

e

G

sall is, wlilch one of these thrve has
the character (o whith lurks ‘he pos
ity of throwing that bomb Let
s in fact bogin the Ihgulty now
You have goen them all, while | never
et heird of any of them  lLofore
Now tell me M yon think the boy
wlid bo gutity ™

Him? Hardly,” the detective grunt
1 “He wouldn't be lkely to bunst
heg own face all up Besides, the

waney was for him, anyway. It would

b only wiealing (oo himeself, for he'd
have it in @& day two.  And obn
| top of that, he dide’t even know that
||I]ﬁ father Bad the wtuff, and was all
broke up becdise he couldn't go io
college and be a priest”

"Very good” smilled the dootor
“Pacts, ficts, facts, aod never & word
fear yvou are incor:
|rlulhll- However, wo much for the

hoy—he's  oblitorated, Now, how
about Tony?
bay to have all that money T
he afford to let him tdke 0t?
you inguire Into his business, in or
der to find It he happened 1o be des
perately pressed for maomey just now,
an most men are sometlnes™

Blrsels appearod uncomfortable,

“"Why, anyway,” the doteetive ox-
clalmed, It was Tony himself who
hrought us the Black Hand letter and
told us aheout it nsking us to mend
men to protect him.  He wouldn't do
thut, would he, If he had this thing
up his slesve? Deslles, he's scarod
blue, I never saw anyhody  before
frightened clean 'n to hs marrow, the
way ho was Inst night He hasn't
the bralns, or the spunk, elther, to fix
up such & plant and get up at two
o'clock In the mornipg and throw a
bomb into his own won's room. Bosh!
The notlon Is ridieulous.” The detec-
tive sniffod In contempt.

"Well, you are Improving" the doc-
tor grinned. “You do finally glance,
It ever wo slightly, at character in this
instance. And you put Tony out of
it. Now we have left only the moth-
or” The doctor proceeded fmper-
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Buppoms, for example, | took of ineredulity and downright dls.

gust “Had the mother any reason,

h, and seding oF bearing Murs | conld she Lhave any reason for dolng
| such a thing

and If 0, has sho the
fualitles opecessary to the carrylag
put of so bold a plan?™ S

"I don't uee

growlod Birsch

whnt you're getting at”
and it don't seem 10

mo there's any sense in this kind of

| buginues, guessing at all theso thiogs,

and wondering which one of ‘em done
it None of ‘em done |t Somobody
olse done it apd I you kbow who It
In, whieh I doubt, tell me and 1'll go
and nab him.'

“Now," the doctor continued, ns if
the other had resnioed dumb, “you
have practically elminated the three
| who were the only persons in a posl
tlon, physically speaking, to do this
‘!‘.hln;. and that settles the matter,
with vou, ni far ms thoy are con
corned You would take your oath,
| wouldn't you, that neither one of
| these porsony Is, or reasonably could
b, the culprit T
| "Yes," hn replied, shortly. *“Keep
up your jollving Irf 1t does you any
good, but I'd go my osth on these peo
ple, Jnet the sate, and 1 guess  yon

|“’"“1‘1 yourself, It ali't In any sort
' of reason that one of them done It
It was the mian outslde on the fire
|""""I"' and thut skipped downetalrs,

|nr up, and that Fintegan and Murphy

wnd Tony and the old woman hoeard,
and that Flunegun saw ae well as
benrd ™

“Then the ramifieations of the pmb
lem must be. to you, how did this
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without

the Areescape
vour knowledge, you being right un-

| wnn  reach

der It; how Jdid be enter the room
without ralsing the window or break-
Ing 1, how (§Id he escape so miracn-
lously; and what dld ho enter the
room ot all for?
thrown the
you know,

bomb through the ginss,
and 1! would have been

| hoth mafor for him and more within
| reason.”

IMd he really wish the |

Hirseh et his lips and for & momont
sald nothing.  Finally he burst forth:

Did|  "Beems to me you aln't helping ans-

thing great! In o minuate you'll make

|4t ot that nobody could do it, and

that consequently It wasn't done!™

“1 nm only showing you, so far, my
friend, what your method amounts
te,” sald the doctor. "By It 1 can
prove or disprove anything under the
nun, hecause It has to do with ap-
poarancos, instead of character, with
the suporficials os distinguished from
the realities. 1 can even turn com-
pletely around and proge to you, by
yvour method, that each one of these
persons whom we have, by my meth-
od, proved lunocent, 1s the only per-
gon who could have commitied the
erime. What you lack is—peychol
ogy.” Dr. Furnivall did not wish to
say “brains,” nor “learning” npor “in-
telllgence,” nor even “training,” so,
after somo hesitation, he sald “pay-
chology.,” And he continued: “Now,
the moment I saw thin letter and
heard the story, 1 knew Indubltably
the gullty party.”

“The—the natlon you did!" hurst
forth the detective, involuntarily.

| eollege

For he could have |

smiled the doctor, “Just conslder
this Jetter—wny it written by an edu-
cated or an uneducated person?”

“Why, uneduented, of course o
turned Dirsch. *“See the spelling, and
the language. Or olse |t was an edu-
taled person trying to  seem unedu
rated.

“l funcy It was one or the other,”
he snld, “'but which?"

“"How do I know? responded Birsch,
fatuously The doetor smoothed kis
foutiures and answered, mildly

"That I8 where, paychology—yes,
peyehology—gives me the advantage
of you. Would an nnednented Ttalinn,
such as apparontly wrote this letter,
spell “Wednesdny' with a ‘d' lavard-
nbly In the fOrst syllable, once with a
¥, um if to let the reader kiow that
he really knew how to spoll 1t and
then write It twice without the 'y, as
well ns 1o leuves the same letter out
of "Thursday? Would an unedu-
cated Itallan spell ‘thousand’ with n
dnsh, ‘thousa,’ would he write ‘need-a’
for "need, or ‘kilw' for kill, nud so
on® He would speak this way, but
e wonld require some education In
order to wrlte thils way Moreovaer,
the punctuation and use of capitals
are perfect—tiwo poaltive proofs of a
cortain degree of education. And to
clitich the evidence, look ot the hand-
writing It Is disguised, Irregn
lariyonn If done by an Immature mind,
nnd the vortieul penmanship taught a
little while ago in our publle schools
Wtleks out all through the lotter. The
character and  attalnmonta of  the
writer of this letter, taken together
with the Injured boy's testimony,
Points with finality to a certain one of
the persons known to by concerned.
In short, whatever his motive may
be, and lmpossible ag the known facts
mlone seem 1o reider (="

The doctor  paused ns footstops
sounded withaut, and then went on-
“the permon who threw that bomb
Was

Master Frank Maealuseo” ‘an
nounced the nmadd, openiong the door,
Aud forward stepped the son of Tonay,

bt

hig fuee bandaged, but wearing o
mile of deprecating good humor
Detentive Birneh stared st the boy
and then looked ar the doctor
Yo 4 th 1 ' he besan, and
b e Dr. ¥ ull wmiled mome-
what primh
ent, Master Frank," he
1] whon the grinniug youth
hiad tenintive position an the
ol 1 coeh, hat In haod, the
Mot cofitinnnd Shall T b com
pedlnd to Ny pno yuu, or will you
tell your stury fieely®
Oh, WUn all off now, and 1 might
ae well tolk,)” the hoy answered. Far
fro veling embarrnnsed, he seomed
10 the situation, grioning Im-
i At ubeh of his hoarers s
ho prococded with  lls  confession,
You can take It stralght,” be sald,
I wchioniboy singig, “that It waso't me
for the priesthood It was my folks
that pu! wp that job for me It in
me for the stage—I'th golng to be an
actor. I wenldn't do to let my father
khow that, thongh—ho'd go nutty. He
thought It was all smattled long ugo,

and 1 let hi think so becwuss Jt
wonlid e no good o atart in Gghting
Mm before 1 bhad to, Of courke 1
kuow he had the money saved up,

How eould 1 help petting wise to 11,
when they 're always whispering about
It ti lonking mysteroun
and ncting funny, me rlght there with
‘wm w0 much?  So 1 fixed ap this deal

anch other,

to lift the money from father. I
wouldn't wn it—all 1 wanted wos to
| make sure e wopldn't send me to

I eonld not do that this way
without making him mad at me for
ot delng ns he wished, and | could
give the stufl baeck to him later. |
kriow he was easlly frightened. and
thonght ke wounld give up right off
as apon as | wos threatoned, without
poing to the police, but when I heard
hitn In the olher room talking with
ot her about the letter and the trap

| the polles bad set 1 didn’t know what

o do, At firest 1 thought 1'd eall It
all off. It wus too risky But the
excitement sort of appealed to me,

and T thought that as 1 wne bound to

| b an actor, this was as good & time
| s any

fe begin.  Ho finally 1 hit on
the thing I did. Last night T got an
ald plece of lead pipe and split it, to
mako It ook like au exploded bomb,
and put It on the rug, which 1T
fprorehed with o matah, ent my face
a little with my razor, and then
touched off a cannon firecracker, |1
had no gun, you know, nnd these
things wouldn't tell any tales. 1 had
my door alroady unlocked, and rmn
and openesd (t, and slhmmed it back
without Iatehing It Jumped a few
stepn downatalrs, and then ran back
again, cloking the door snftly, 1 had
mennt 1o unlock my window, to make
bolleve the Riack Hand got In that
way, it 1 guess 1 was & Mitle pervous,
and 1 forgot 1t, and wo had to say the
man [ saw was oo the fire-escapo out-
nlde, Instend of fn the room, an I had
Intended to say, The situstion was
Imposalble, wasn't It? It was funny
the way everybody swallowed such a
stiff as that!” He threw the cha
grined detective a sly glanco, He
was the “eversbody™ referred 1o,
Then the boy,- thls would-be actor,
theilling with a pride over lis ex-
ploit that not oven its dotection and
fallure could materially lower, andded:
“1 told father in the letter to send the
money to the Bun Franclsco post of-
fice, then | wrote to them there to
forward any letters for John KI
braith to another post offce, and 1
wrote that office to forward the mall
to another, nnd #o on, and the laat
one was to forward it to our general
delivery here, where I could get ("

(Copyright, by W. G. Chapman,)
(Copyright in Great Britain)

plays? Fuir young lfbrarian—No, sir,
but wo have Tbsen's works.—Harper's
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